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Fear 


Author's Notes: 
This is for all El-veiti fans here and for midnight_moonlight, who | promised IO drabbles. IO drabbles aren\'t 
happeneing anymore, so | made you a long-ish piece. 


I\'m sorry. 


Soft snow settles around him, covering everything in a blanket of white, a stark contrast to the black night 
sky. An owl hoots somewhere in a distant tree, disturbing the silence, and the wolf stretches his long legs out, 
pawing the snow in search of mice that may have been awake and lost in this weather. He finds nothing, only a 
small shrub that seems unfit for eating. A warm, childish voice, laughing merrily, singing old songs he has 
heard the humans sing on occasion, drifts over to him, and he can't help but be curious. Humans, specially 
their young, seldom stray to this remote part of the woods. Judging by the voice it is what the Men name a 
girl. He's heard of them, of course; have they not all? Soft, delicate, spritely, beautiful- delicious. An old wolf 
has told him of her hunt; she tore a young girl and ate her, saying the flesh was the softest, tastiest she had 
ever partaken of, that she would gladly repeat the whole process. 

The girl skips into the clearing, and the wolf quickly ducks into the shadows and transforms into a man. There 


are several of them who have this ability; transforming into humans to disquise themselves from the true 


humans, ignorant and dull-scented as the latter are. Seeing nothing, the man-child settles itself into the grass 
and begins to pick and slit daisies, threading the one before into the stem of the one after it. 

"Hello", the wolf says softly, quietly, to disguise the gruffness of his voice from Her. No risks worth taking. 
Maybe She is not completely human either. She may just as easily unzip his guts as he can hers. 

She startles, and the wolf is confident in his superiority. A fearless one would have stood her ground; this little 
one quails back, but scoots forward when She realizes there is no danger from him. He is no threat. The wolf 
can feel his stomach twist with hunger. Just make her come a bit closer.. 

She walks to him, sits beside him, and continues making her flower chain. This is what humans pass their time 
with? He wrinkles his nose in disgust, and She looks over, surprised by the blatant display of contempt. 

"Why are you sitting with your feet in the water like that? You'll catch your death." She observes. He smiles 
at her and shakes his head. She is rather pretty, but he bets She fastes even prettier. Delicious. Her face lifts 
in a smile, and he grins back, sharp canines flashing. He almost has her... a little closer.. She's close enough. He 
stretches his hand out, ready to strike and pull Her close, devour Her. 

She looks at him, eyes wide, grabs his hand. he feels his heart stutter faintly, and he can't help it, wondering 
why... the girl leans in and asks gently, "Do you want to pick flowers? I'll make you a flower crown; you'll look so 
handsome, like a real king, with a real crown" 

He realizes something then. He does like the offer. 

"You can be my queen He says, grinning widely, and nods over at the field of ivy and white rose, indicating 
that should be his crown. Smiling, She runs over, picks an armful of both plants without getting stuck by the 
roses, and brings them to him. She drops into a seated position, begins braiding the flowers with nimble fingers. 
Tiny pricks of blood stand out on Her hands.. 

When the crown is finished, She hands it to him, and he sets on his head, gazing at his reflection in the pool.. 
She was right, he does look good with it. Suddenly he is turned around, the girl kisses his cheek 


He kisses Her, for real, on the lips, and She melts into him, Her scent overwhelming him.. 


He can't resist. In one quick motion, he lunges down, buries his teeth in her neck. 


Tricks are the easiest way to prey. 


